
r Are You ReadingThe WolvesofNew York?" a Thrilling Story ofLove
This Day in History.Needle and Measure.

THIS is the anniversary of the capture of Acre in 1191
WHILE knitting, have often had to hunt for a ruleryou by the Crusaders. It the Christianwas stronghold inthat "knit and purl four inches,"foror tape measure .Bwfc Syria until 1291, when it was surrendered to the Saracens.
"eight inches," "thumb-hol- e two inches," and so forth. It was besieged by Napoleon for sixty-on- e days in 1790,

off inches on one ofeightmarking"With floor paint try but resisted all his efforts to take it.
your needles, and use that for a measure.

The Wolves ofNew York
A STORY OF LOVE AND MYSTERY

Von Geldenstein Frankly Tells Lilian
That He Is By Nature a Murderer

and a Thief
f Part One (Contmned)
' "I am neither one nor the other.

X am a mixture of both. He spoke
with bitter emphasis. "Naturally
I must be a mixture of both now
that I know. I believe that the
nan of Park Lane waa a forced
unnatural character: I designed
him, trained him, made him till
at last he lived separately from
myself, it might have come about
at laat that I should have merged
my real self completely In the arti-
ficial creation. I don't know, butat any rate that will never be the
caae now. I am by nature the mur-
derer and the thief. It Is from soil
that I sprung. It Is to such soil
that I must drift back. I know
It I feel It. My money matters
nothing. It is in the blood. Look
at Rachel, my sister. Is she happy
here? Is she content? No: she
would willingly return to the did
home tomorrow. It is so with me
and perhaps that is why the arti-
ficial man was created."

"If you had never known If Ihad not watched you," faltered
Lilian.

"I had to; know as soon as Itwas evident that the real man wasa thief and a murderer. You are
not to blame, Mrs. Wllloughby;you have done your duty by me
nobly and devotedly. I am not go-.l- ng

to make apologies to you for
what happened last nlgbt: jrou
know very well that such words
would be futile and absurd."

"Then you know everything now
you associate the two lives to-

gether!"
AU Part of Scheme.

"Absolutely: as clear as I had
it and carried it out aa a

scheme. And that is how I know
that the true man is not the owner
of this house, not the millionaire
merchant, but the degraded crea-
ture In whose company you have
pent the last week I kept the
hop when I started In partnership

with a friend in the city. When
I got on, and began to make
money, I remember quite well
telling myself that the new Von
Geldenstein must be put apart
from the old, that the old must
die. But the old would not die.

"Instinct, habit I know not
what attracted me, and I went
back, and stUl again back. I
struggled against it, but always I
knew that the old life was too
atrong to be resisted. In my city
life 2 had designed absolute hon-
esty, and I kept to my purpose;
the other self was a thief, a son
of a thief and the grandson of a
thief. So, by degrees, the two
lives drifted apart. Do you see
how it waaT Can you understand
it? I would not allow the one to
think of the other, and Py degrees

I forgot. In the city I was
wholly Von Geldenstein, honest
and respected; in the slums I was
Izrale Meyer, the thief, the scoun-
drel and peddler. Aa the two
characters drifted further apart.
bo the more completely I forgot.
It must be many years since one
knew anything of the other. But
last night you, whom I know, ap-
peared to me in the other. You
spoke of the millions of the mil-
lionaire to the beggarly thief who
had sought to rob you. you aroused
me to memories which bad long
been buried" he sank into a chair

"and this is the end of 1L"
"Is it not rather the beginning;

Mr. Von Geldenstein?" said Lilian,
gently. "Can you not let Meyer
be merged into Von Geldenstein?
This is the true life, whatever you
say. Shut up that wretched little
shop There will not then be the
temptation to go back to it. Let
your wife come here, your wife
and your children. Think of them:
for their sake you must struggle
to adjust matters."

"Ach." interrupted Israel," for
their sake, meln Gott, I will do
much. Ach, yes. It ehall be much."

"Give up your ideas of society,"
pursued Lillian, "then no one will
wonder at your wlfo or your child-
ren. Make a fresh start some-
where."

Better Instincts Disappear.
He shook his head. "I should

drift back." he said wearily. "I
X cannot bo wholly von Geldenstein,
the man of honor. I have the other
instincts in me. the Instincts to
cheat and steal. They would come
out In spite of myself."

"Tou think so now?" cried Lil-
lian.

"I know it." he replied. "It Is no
fancy. And If I could not go away
to cheat and steal how much worse
it would be In the end. I should
bring disgrace upon my wife and
the children. It is of the children I
think: there Is nothing now in the
world for me but them." A faint
smile crossed his face. "To think
how I longed for a son." be went on,
"how I was about to marry Angela
because I wanted a wife and hearth

how lucky that she escaped m
and all the while I had both' Ah,

my kinder" be sighed aa he spoke
"I must go back to you scon.'
"You cannot go back," said Lit

Ban. "You must not. They must
come to you, here."

"But why?" The man sat up in his
cnalr, clutching the wooden sup-
ports with nervous fingers. "I have
thought of many things I must do

I have arranged for everything
but first I wanted to see my child-

ren. Ah, if you knew how the
thought of them came to me as I
ran wildly through the night! It
was that thought which supported
me, otherwise I believe I should
have made for the river But I said
to myself: 'No. you must wait:
there Is much to be done first.' And
so I ran on. I was soaked by the
rain, cold, and by
my thoughts. I remembered every-
thing. Once started. It was astonlsh-- ,
ing how memory came back to me. I' ran through the streets all night, I

don't know In what direction I
kept thinking of the way In which
I had tried to burgle my own safe:
It was all because the window had
been left accidentally a little open,
and I recognized this from the road.

, "I had no Idea It waa my own
house till the objects In the room
began to seem queer and familiar.
It Is a wonder that I did not realise
the truth then, but I slipped from
one existence to the other as one
wakes from sleep absolutely forget-
ful of what one had dreaming. I
kept thinking of this as I wandered
through the streets, but I know I
was saying to myself: "But you
know now which was the dream.
It was this life, this life of 1 ixury,
that seemed to me then to be the
dream.

Nowhere Else Go.
"I waa Impelled to return here.

I knew that I could not explain to
my wife, that she would not under-
stand. Here I should have time
for thought 1 found a small shop
where they sold unpretentious
clothing and wh-r- e they were not
likely to ask qussitnns. I bought
tie most respectable suit I conld
find and had my own rags done up
in a parcel I aras afraid to leave
them there. It was lucky that I
had some money in my pocket.
Then I took a cab and drove home.
Nobody waa surprised to see m:
I was received just as if nothing
had happened. My sister offered me
breakfast. My God! As If I could
think of breakfast!"

He paused, and his eyes wan-
dered to the desk upon which he
had been writing. "I have been
thinking everything out." he said
huskily. "I have made all my plans
for the future. I felt certain that
you would come on here, and I have
been expecting you. I am glad you
have come, because there Is not
much time to be lost. I am glad,
too, that I came here Instead of re-

turning to the other home." .
"And so am I." said Lilian, who

had been listening to him breath,
lessly In a few hurried words she
told him all that had happened
that morning.

"Ah." he said quietly, "so It has
come. I knew the police were on
my track, but naturally Meyer had
no wish to be caught. This is why
I did not venture out of the house
those days. Well" he rose from
his chair and moved Jo his desk
"that only confirms me in my de-
termination."

"What axefyott! goIngto do?"
asked Lilian .qxTously. She waa
afraid, of something else read in the
man's face.

"Meyer's children.' he said soft-
ly, "must not know that their
father was a murderer. Von Geld-
enstein has no children, no ties in
the world. It Is Von Geldenstein
who must confess to the murder"

Lilian looked at the speaker
aghast, hardly understanding.

CHAPTER CIH.
Facias; the Deluge.

"I 1 don't understand you," fal-

tered Lilian.
He calmly added a few words to

the writing on a paper which lay
before him.

"It Is very simple," he said. "Fol-
low my reasoning and you will see
that there is no other course. This"
he touched the paper "is a letter
which I have just written to the
police at Mulberry street, and which
I propose to send off at once. In
It, as you see, I state that I, and I
alone I. Von Geldenstein am the
murderer of Conway Pranks, and
that I propose to give myself up
to Justice, together with the proof
of my crime There is abundant
proof on that chair." He nodded
his head toward the grim objects
which he had removed from the
safe!

"Do you not think." said Lilian,
"that your confession would pre-
cipitate the very revelation you
wish to avoid? If the police can
trace the antecedents of Meyer they
can, and will, trace those of Von
Geldenstein."

"I have considered that." said the
man In the same slow, momotomous
voice, "and I do not think they will
do so. I have worded my confes-
sion you shall see It In such a
manner as to make everything ap-
pear very straightforward. Gelden-
stein is my true name, the police
will have no reason to think that
I ever had an alias In any case it Is
the only chance of avoiding the dis-
covery I dread, and I mean to take
It. If In spite of me, the truth comes
out. It cannot me helped. I shall
still not regret what I have done."

Cooadesee Trouble Hiss,
His face assumed sad and worn

expression. "I cannot live In pete
with the knowledge of my crime
upon me. To me In this existence
it waa a constant torturing night-
mare and, as there la but one ex-

istence for me In the future, I see
no awakening from that nightmare.

"Besides" he raised his voice
and the words rang out bltierly
"do you think that this murder Is
the only crime I have upon my
conscience? I am bearing the
weight of many sins sins, too,
which I fear may be repeated, for
the evil is in me and cannot be
eradicated Dishonor must fallupon me eventually, if not now.
Better that It should be now, before
I have been successful in dealing
out ruin snd death to others.
What I do for the good of my own
children I do for the sake of man-
kind as well I owe a heavy debt
to society, and I pay It thus. Do
not try to dissuade me from my
purpose. Mrs Wllloughby, for my
mind is mado up absolutely and
Irrevocably."

(To Be Continued Tomorrow)
sOsmilalU toW.B,
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ANECDOTES OF
' FAMOUS
I Sir Bryan Mabon's successor aa
i In Ireland.
Itajor-Oenr- al Sir Frederick Charles
Shaw, Is one of the "Old

For his distinctive services
In the early days of the war, when
be commanded the Ninth Infantry
Brigade at Mom and onwards, he
was mentioned In despatches no
fewer than five times between 1014
and 1111. promoted Major-Oener- al

and created K. C. B After his return
from France he became Director

f Home Defence at the War office
Sir Frederick repates an Incident

which occurred at the Front. Illus-
trative of Scottish cannlness and
thrift.

Sandy had been out on a foraging
expedition, and with a
good fat hen under his arm. lie
waa about to decapitate it for roast-
ing, when another Scotsman inter-
fered.

"Will ye no bide a wn. Sandy?"
he suggested, cautiously "Leave
that bird till the morning. Sbe
might lay an egg"

!! Mary Macarthur. secretary
of the Light Women's Trade Union
League, Is anxious to become an
JL P.

Miss Macarthur, who is the wife
ef W. C. Anderson. Labor M I, for
the Attercllffe Division of Sheffield.
Is a buxom, rosy-cheek- Scots
woman, with flaxen hair and ex-

pressive violet eyes If she Is elected
Labor M P for Stourbridge It will
be the beginning of the era of

M. P 'a.
Her powers of organisation are

wonderful. In eight years she raised
the membership of the W T. U. L.
from 40,000 to 100.000. But when
she Is at home Miss Macarthur

Mrs. Anderson and forgets
Miss Macarthur"s worries In her
opinion, the working girl makes the
best wife.

Sir Abe laid the foundation or his
fortune when he became prominent
as one of "Rhodes's young men."
He figured In the Jameson Raid,
and when Lord Hawke and his Eng-
lish cricket team arrived In Gold
Reef City they found Sir Abe, who
was to have been their host, in
prison.

Making War Ends Meet
Special Arrangement with
i n.. -vr -lioott JlouseKeepinff, .nation

Greatest Home Magazine.
July-Numbe- r
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evening frock
afternoon

long sleeves, change sash,
chemisette or-

gandy collar shown
right.

THE
Commander-in-Chie- f

Contemptl-blts- "

(From Good Housekeeping

for July.)
wanta to save to

EVERYBODYends meet, and to
a vtoman the thought of sar-

ins clothes comes second only to
the thought of saving food. There
la many a way to spend a little time
and thought and achieve Just as
ranch as by spending a treat dal of
money, and several clever ways of
doing this are suggested here on
these pages.

First, there Is the Idea of one
wartime costume that acts as a
snlt, a tailored dress, and a softer
dress. Besides being the epitome
of service after It Is made, this cos-

tume has the advantage of having
a coat which Is easily mado by the
average dressmaker. Instead of hav-
ing to be expensively tailored at a
regular shop.

To begin with, the costume can
he made of black satin, silk Jersey,
or some cotton fabric to save wool.
Or if a wool snlt of this type is al-

ready on hand, it may be altered to
do duty for dress or suit.

One good turn the war has done
ns Is to recal lthe simple cot-

ton frocks such as our ancestors
wore in '76. There are cotton
prints innumerable, ginghams,
percales, calicoes .each one more
fasclnatinig and more Inexpen-
sive tha nthe next.

And In Its train the frock of
cotton print has brought back the
braid trimming dea rto our grand-

mothers. Who hasnt stored away
somewhere in memory soma flav-

ored old phrases about ilckrack
braid!

Bat you have really forgotten
what fresh, fireUjr calorjim &.

V
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cotton braids coe in .and what
infinite variety and qualntness of
pa.tter they have Inherited from
generations back.

There is the narrow white braid
your grandmother edged your
mother's chambray dresses with,
pink scallops on the edge and two
pink dots over every scallop.

There is the braid Insertion
your great aunt used to Join your
aunt's "bertha collar" to the slippy
round neck of her dress white
braid with light bine polka dots
down the middle

Then, to be omro sedate, your
grandmother herself chose for her
bluo, figured calico frock a braid
edging all plain wbltb except for
decorous navy blue scallps on the
edge. To be daring, at some other
time, she may have affected a
straight-edge- d braid finished with
bright red dots, a whipped red
edge, and those tantallxing red
plcot loops.

Then there are the black, and
white braid Insertions,
straight and scalloped edgings, de-

signs and scrolls and wiggles of
pale lavender. Jade blue and yet
the story of their adaptability and
variety is not all told.

In addition to their novelty and
qualntness, these braid trimmings
wear llge Iron. You can wash
them and rub them, and boll them
and scrub them, and there they
are still, as briskly colored as
over.

In addition to trimming little
girls' dresses and grown-u- p

dresses, the whlto braid editing
and Insertions are excellent for
finishing the edges of sturdy,

eif7 dz nadtrwear for children,

I
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HOW TO SAVE
ON GAS

Tou may be wasting gas In your
home when you flatter yourself you
are economlxlng up to the hilt.

Never light up your burners be-
fore putting on pots and pans; also
turn them out several minutes be-

fore remolng them. Redhot bars
keep things boiling for a long
while.

Foods cooked In the casserole,
and gently simmered at boiling
point, will weep hot for at least
three-quarte- rs of an hour after the
gas is turned oft. Stoneware re-
tains heat longer than Iron.

Milk puddings can be left In the
oven, minus a Jet. for the slower
they finish off. the better the pud-
ding.

Invent In a doable steamer, and
use one ring, or a single curing,
to cook three or four kinds of fords.
Tou will pay fr your steamer ut
of the gas bill In no time.

In the country housewives often
cook two. or even three, Iclnds of
vegetables in string bags In the
sime pot a cauliflower, potatoes
and carrots. A great gas Mver.
this.

Small saucepans containing sauces,
potatoes, etc. can be left Inside the
oer while other things are cook-
ing. Retnember to wrap up the
handle, though, otherwise they be-

come too hot.

A large sheet of tin placed over a
big burner will cook an entire din-
ner for you

HINTSFORTHE
HOUSEHOLD

Canned fruits must neer be eaten
It there Is the least sign of fermen-
tation, or if the tin bulges, or there
Is a rush of air when the tin Is
pierced

Powdered magnesia Is excellent
for cleaning tarnished sliver If
very bad uo the magnesia first
wet with watsr and lastly aa a dry
Bowder.
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The Child's Vitality
SOMETHING PARENTS SHOULD GUARD.

Intelligent Conservation of the
Little One's Strength May

Mean Much in Later Life.
By Dr. Wm. A. McKeeTer.t

hot weather not only exactsTHE heavy death toll among in-

fants but it also puts many
larger children to bed with various
types of disease mora or leas severe.
Intermittent, fevers nd malarial
conditions are especially prevalent
among the young during the heated
season. High, humid temperature
has a peculiar effect upon the
nerves, bringing on what Is called
"sunstroke." Lack of proper evap-
oration 'of the moisture from the
skin, eonssquent impaired circula-
tion and (poison-
ing) is the probable order of events
in this trouble. Heat atroke la rare
on a windy day, no matter how high
the temperature.

Although it is' not usually fatal
with them, children, aa well as
adults, suffer from heat stroke, and
the evidence is usually is form el a
part suffocation.

Parents should give sharp atten-
tion to the health of their children
during hot weather and aim to
keep tha Ufa Una running high.
The careful application of a few
simple rules of Juvenile health will

I

Puss in Boots
Jr.

By David Cory.
the last story yon remember

INthe dwarf was scolding Puts
because he waa afraid of him.

But as Puss still refused to step
forward, the dwarf stood up. and
Just then a dwarf girl came out of
a dcor in the pine tree behind hist
and said: '

"He is no coward, father. See. he
will shake hands with me!" Puss
put out 'his paw, but drew it back
Just in time to escape having- - the
gold ring which the Fairy Queen
had given him slipped oS his finger
by the dwarf maiden.

"Tls nothing but a little gold
band." sbe cried. "Give it to ma.
See. I will give you this beautiful
diamond for It," and she held out a
sparkling atone set in a gold rinri.

.Puss" drew back in alarm, mora
especially as tha dwarf himself
came forward with an angry look.
Still stepping back, Puaa kept his
eyes upon the dwarf, who now ran
forward with upraised fist. Puss
quickly slipped off his coat and
picked up a stout stick. I'm afraid
it would have gone badly with him,
for the dwarf was surprisingly
strong and agile, had not the little
blue bird quietly slipped out of
Puss Junior's pocket and, flying up
to the great tall pine, touched It
with the magio ring which the
Fairy Queen bad given Puss. The
tree changed Into a giant, who
stretched forth one of hla great
hands and catching up the dwarf,
hurled him headlong Into the ra-

vine close by. The dwarf maiden
with a cry rushed after him and
was soon out of sight.

The giant turned to Puss and
said: "Little Master, I ow it to
you that I am once more my natural
self. An etti witch changed me
into yonder tree, but the maglo of
your ring has once more gien me
my natural shape. I will henceforth
eerve you." and with these words
he knelt before Puss most humbly.
At the same time tha bluebird
handed Puss nis maglo ring, and
With this faithful little bird, hla
gold ring and the giant for a ser-

vant. Puss felt he had nothing

further to fear while travelling la
Qnomeland.

"Thank you. my good friend."
aald Puss, placing his paw upon

the bowed head of the giant, "you
are certainly grateful for what I
have done for you. But had It not

been for the magic ring and the
help of my little companion, the
blueblrJ. you would atill be a
tree. Let us, therefore, the three
of us, be comrades, and go upon a
Journey of adventure."

As he finished speaking the giant
arose, and carefully placing Puss
upon bis shoulder, started oS at a
rapid stride. The little Blue Bird
flew ahead, and In a short time our

three comrades were safely out of
the forest.

In the distance could be seen the
turrets of a stately castle, which
looked down frcm a high point of
land upon a beautiful river that
wounJ In ao ou. like a sliver rib-

bon through the meadow.
"Who lives In yonder castle?

asked Puss
"I know not." answered the giant,

"but after a few more steps we will
be able to Inquire at the postern
gates."

And In the next story you shall
hear who lived In this stately cas-

tle.
Ceprrirht. 131. DtM Cery.
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lor summer allmeaar
and not infrequently fatal forms of
disease.

When, the-- weather is hot try tsj
haT the child play in the shads and
only the milder forms of games.
Running in the hot sun overstrains

e vital organs, especially tha
heart, and may causa a sudden col-
lapse, a period of low vitality and
weak resistance to disease must
follow.

Subject the child freely to the
cold bath during hot weather, for
such Is nature's best tonic if the
boy has been overheated from as
ceasive play, first allow the body-t-

cool thoroughly and then apply
tha cold water quickly with shower
or sponge. Rub the skin vigorous-
ly till it is pink and there la a re-
action, a quick return of the vital
ity Is tha result especially t bej

sought. .
Much as they like them, we are.

forced to tha conclusion, that lea
water and iced dainties should ha
given sparingly to children during
hot weather. The burning thirst
which these things so often indue
in case of a person of any age is
a aura Indication of disturbed vital
poise If not a algn of impaired
health. Cool water to drink; Is al-

ways far better than ice water, ice-co-ld

refreshments should be gives)
in moderate amounts and as a mis
only after the regular meal.

Meat-ana-eg- g diet for childrcs
should be reduced, almost to the
sero point during the Summer.
These articles are too heating.
Vegetables, coarse bread stuffs anal
other laxative foods are to be tha
rule her.

The farther means of health and
conservation of child vitality Z

have given previously whtn urging
regular habits of deep, rest, exer-
cise and deep respiration.

Finally it mar be said that tha
Summer fevers and other

aliments of th cMldrs
are all a form of reflection upon th
Integrity and intelligence of tb
parents in charge. Keep up th
life line vigorous heart beat, opea
porous system, full bowel move-
ment, a diet and a
strict regimen of normal health ex-
ercises, and your child will proba-
bly come out of the hot season with
the strength and buoyane charac-
teristic of this happy age.

Palaces as Hospitals.
necessities of war havTHE th royal pal-

aces of Europe. They are
nearly all turned into hospitals.
Such are th Winter Palace on th
Keva, the Kremlin at Moscow, Tsar-k- o

Selo and Ltvadla. In Italy, be-

sides the Qulrlnal and Queen Mar-gherlt-a's

palace In th Via Veneto.
the Queen is directing a military
hospital in a wing of th' Vacation,
and not only hav th royal villas
of Mantua. Verona and Monxa been
put at the disposal of tha War Of-
fice, but the Pope haa don th saa
with Cattle Qandolfo.
The Elyse Palace Is given ever

to war work and Buckingham Pal-
ace is not a hospital, simply be-

cause there la no need for It. so the
King and Queen use it largely to
receive soldiers and to entertain
the wounded.

Tha palaces at Berlin and else-
where In Germany are all turned
Into military hospitals, and th
Huns have devoted King Albert's
palace at Brussels to the same use,
although the Kaiser was highly In-

dignant that the English turned his
stately pleasure palace at Achlllel-o- n

to the same purpose tor the ben-
efit of the Serbian army.

The wife of the unscrupulous Fer-
dinand has made part of his palacs
at Sofia into a military hospital,
but the Austrian Invaders of Mon-
tenegro used the palace at Cetlngs
as barracks.

Finally. King Alfonso haa turned
his palace at Madrid Into an Intei-natlon- al

War Office, where th.J
noble neutral holds a court of ap-
peal for condemned or missing prlr
oners. Telegrams arrive dally, al
well as letters, pleading for his In-

tervention with, th ruthless Prus-
sian machine. Where stamps ar
enclosed there are rtturnedrfor the
King of Spain defrays all costs and
delights In his task of mercy.

Cheery Golf Course.
In the naming of greens and

bunkers of the golf links of these
Islands little originality is dls
played. Even the "Hell" of ST. Ar-dre-

so often visited by golfin?
divines, falls to excite our awe.
But the golfer who played on the
old Sepoy Lines Club at Singapore,
could not complain that there wes
lack of material to arouse his im-
agination.

The headquarters of the secre-
tary, who waa a doctor, were at V
Singapore Lunatic Asylum. The
first green was called the Chole a
green, because the cholera qua --

ters wire adjacent. The second w s
the Mortuary green. The third wii
In the grounds of the lunatic as --

lum. The fourth was In a Ctlncne
burial ground.

There was a smallpox green, a
Jail green and a gallows green, t a
the gallows green one might r'fawhile and watch an execntltrT
thereafter slaying on th mortuar
A rlv-- r had to be crossed and tt
river was known aa th Styx, while
tha boatman w . .
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